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JACK LON-=-
DON'S SEA EX-
PERIENCE 1S
JSED WITH AL

THE-POWER' OF/ |

SYNOPSIS, | Woll Larsen was the mantyps, the
— 10— '.muurullno-. and a'most & god in his
l[.gmm,:-‘.f Van Weyden, orithe nod dilet ]n'r!'i-f. tnoss As he moved abomt or
tante, Is thrown Into the water by the | .
pinking of a ferrybont In a fox Ih Han | ralsed his arms the great  muse lea
Fronclasge: bhay,

befare hieap reachon hilm L vOming
tilm senecs he fnds Inlnm-”
renling sebhoonor Chost, Capt
larsen, bound to Jiapan wolers, wiliesios
the deatn of the frel mnte wod hiears th
mapialn curse the dend man for presum rm..
o dle. ‘The capinin refuses o pl
Nllnllnhn‘w ashore and makos him ‘nlnu
boy “‘for the good of his sonl” He bogine
10 Irarn potato peeling nnd dish 1»\ ashing
under the cockney cool, Mugridge, Is
eaught by A henvy ned shipped over thoe
i*lﬂl‘ll‘l’ ne he in f’nrr:.'iru.; ten aft and hils |
nes Ia seclously hurt, but no one pays
any atlontion to We Injuary. Hump's dquit
torn are oMaoged Wit Mugridge stenis his
money and chases him when aoecused of
I, Later he Mstens to Woll give g lden |
af life—"like yeant, n ferment the big |
sat the litrle S Cooky In Jealous of
Hump and hazes him. Woll hnzes A soa-
man and makes IL the basls for anolher
phtlosophlic discusslon with Hump,  Wolr

o b
win Waolf

snterialng Mugridegs In hly cabin, wins
from Wim at cards the money he stole
[rom Tlump, and (hen talls TTump §E is his
Voll*s. by right of might. Cooky nnil

Hump whel knives at
Intimney with
pheleher Lhe

ench olther. Hump's
Wolt Increnses, and Wolf
qltory of his life to Hump
Wolf dimcussos the Rible, und Omar \\il‘ll
Hump and Mustraten the instinetive o
of Nle by choking Hump nen
A carnlval of bLrutplily bLreiks loos Hl'
the ship and Wolf proveas himself the
muaster bruta. Walf 18 knocked ovorbonr: 1 |
ul nlgh!, camen el nhoard I;\ the log- |
Hine and wine clear in o fght In the |
Fioracantle |

CHAPTER XII).

There wan a doal of cursing and
groaning as the men at the bottom of
the ladder crawled to thelr foet

“Somebody strike a  lght, my
thumb’s out of joint.,” said one of the
men, Paroons, s swarthy, saturnine
man, boat steerer In Standish’s boat, In
which Harrison waa puller.

“You'll find It knockin® about by the
bitts,” Lioach sald, sitting down on the
edge of the bunk In which I was con
cealad.

There was a fumbling and a scrateh-
Ing of matehes, and the sea-lamp
flared up, dim and smoky, and In its
welrd light barelegged men moved
abhout, nursing thelr brulses and caring
for their hurts,

“How did he get away?" Johnson
asked,

He was sitting on the slde of his
bunk, the whole pose of his figure in-
dicating utter dejection and hopeless-
mess. He wan atill breathing heavily
from the exertion he had made. Hia

shirt had been ripped entirely from
him In the struggle, and blood from
& gash In the cheek was flowing down
his naked chest, marking a red path
across his white thigh and dripping to
the floor.

“Beoauso he is a devil, as [ told you
bofore,” was Loach's answer; and
thereat he was on hls feet and raging
his disappointment with tears in his
eyes.

All the while 1 had been apprehen.
slve concerning my own predicament.
What would happen to me when theae
mon discovered my presence? 1 could
pever fight my way out as Wolf Lar-
pen had done. And at this moment
Latimer enlled down the scuttles:

“Hump! The old man wants you!"
called back.

“Yos he 18" 1 sald, sliding out of the
bunk and striving my hardest to keep
my volce steady and bold.

The sailors looked al me In conster-

“He ain't down here!” Parsona
nation, Fear was strong In thelr
faces, and the dovilishness which
comes of fear,

“I'm coming!" I shouted up to Latl-

mer,
i "No you don't!" Kelly cried, step-
ping botween me and the ladder, his
rvight hand shapec Into a verlitable
strangler's cluteh. “Yeu damn little
éneak! I'll shut yer mouth!”

“Leot him go,” Leach commanded.

“Not on yer lfe” was the angry
retort.

Leach never changed hls position

on the edge of the bunk. “Let him
g0, 1 say," he repeated; but this time
his volce was gritty and metallle,
y The Irishman wavered. | made (o
step by him, and he stood aside, When
1} had gained the ladder, I turned to
the ¢lrele of brotal and malignant faces
peeving at me through the semidark-
nees. A sudden and deep sympathy
welled up & me.

“1 have seon and heard nothing, be-
leve me,” 1 sald quietly.

“l tell yer, he's all right,” 1 could
hear Leach saylng as | went up the
Indder. “He don't like the old man
Nno Wore nor you or me,"”

I found Woll Larsen lu the cabin,
stripped and bloody, walling for me.
He groeted me with one of his whim-

1 to his Seandinavian stoel,

| under its white shoath.

'| elutching sort
ely Lo i ,11. ! ridges andl mounds of muscies writhed |

nod becomes neons 1..m | leapt and moved under the satiny skin, |
Fod

I have forgotten to &
ended with hia face

any that the bronze
His body, thanks
was (alr ns
the Inlrest woman's, | remoember
putting his hand wvp to feel of the |
wound on his hend, and my watching
the biceps move llke a living thing
It was the
biceps that hud nearly crushed out
my lfo ones, that | had seen strike
g0 many killing hlows, I could not
talke my evea from him | slood mo-
| tlonless, a roll of antiseptic cotton
in my hand unwinding and spilling it
self down to tha floor.

He¢ notleed mo, and | became con- |

asclous that 1 wan staring at him.
“God made you well,” 1 sald
Ho hraced his lega and leet,
ing the cabin loor
ol

press.
with hia toes In a
way. Knots and |

and bunched under the skin,
“Feol them,” he commanded
They weore hard as iron.
sorved, also, that his whole
unconsclously draown  itaelf
tonsge and alert, that mussles were
softly erawling and shaping about the
hips, along the back, and across the
ghoulders; that the armas were slightly
Hfted, thelr muscles contracting, the
fingoers erooking tll the hands were
like taloms; aad that even the eyes
had changed expression and fnto them

boly had

urement and a light nono other than
of battie.

“Stability, equillbrivm,” he sald, re-
laxlng on the Instant and sinking his
body luto reposo. “Feet with which
to cluteh the ground, legs to stand on
and to help withstand, while with armas
and hands, teeth and nails, 1 struggle
to kill and to be not killed, Purpose?
Utility is the better word.”

I did not argue. I had seen the
mechanism of the primitive fighting
beast, and | was as strongly impressed
us if I had seen the engines of n groat
battleship or Atlantie liner.

I was surprised, considering the
flarce struggle in the forecastle, at the
superficiality of his hurts, and 1 pride
mysell that [ dressoed them dextor
oualy.

“By the way, Hump, as I have re-
marked, you ara a handy man,” Wolf
Larsen began, when my work was
done, "As you know, we're short a
mate. Hereafter you shall stand
watches, receive seventy-five dollars
per month, und be addressed fore and
aft as Mr. Van Weyden,”

“I—1 don't understand
you know." 1 gasped.

“Not necesaary at all"

“l really do not eare to sit In the
high places,"” 1 objocted. *“I find life

navigation,

his |

Amd T ob |

together, |

were coming watchfulness and mens '
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cinlly good teacher, and 1 had
trouble with those under mo.
With the hunters it-was otherwise
Famillar in varying degree with the
son, they took me as o sort of joke.
| In truth, It was a Joke to me that |,
| the verlest landsman, should be Alling
the oflice of mate; but to be tanken as
a joke by others was a different mat.
ter. 1 made no complaint, but Wolf
Larsen demanded the most punctili
ous eca eliguette In my case—far
more than poor Johansen had ever
| recelved; and at the expense of sev
leral rows, threats and much grum:
bling, he brought the hunters Lo time,
[I was “Mr. Van Weyden” fore and
| aft, and it was only unofficially that
Woll Larsen Lhimsel! ever addrossed
me as “"Huomp."
| It was amusing Perbaps the wind
wonld haul a few pointa while we
« were at dinner, and ag | loft the table
he would say, “My. Van Weyden, will
vou kindly put about on the
inek?” And 1 would go on deck, beck-
on Louls to me, and learn from him
what was 1o be done. Then,
minutes lnter,
structions and thoroughly
the maneuver, | would
iasue my orders, I
| enrly Instance of this kind, when Woll
l[.nrsv-:x avpearcid on the scene just
[as 1 bod begun to give orders. He
smoked his cigar and Jooked on gul
etly till the thing was accomplished,
and then paced aft by my side along
the weather poop.
"Hump," he sald -
Van Woeydan—I
think you can

Httlo

mastered
proceed to
remember an

“1 beg pardon, Mr
congratulate you, |
now lire your father's
legs back Into the graove (o him
| You've discoverad vour own and
| learned to stand on them. A little
ropework, sallmaking and experience
with storms and such things, and by
| the end of the voyage you could ship
on any coasting schooner.”

It was during this period, between
the death of Johansen and the arri
val on the sealing grounds, that 1
passed my pleasantest bours on the
Ghost. Woll Larsen was quite con
siderate, the sallors helped me, and |
was no longer In irritating contact
with Thomas Mugridge, And I make
free to say, ns the days went by, that
1 found [-was taking & certain secret
pride In myself. Fantastic as the sito.
atlon was—a landlubber second in
command—] was, nevertheless, carry-
ing It off well; and during that briet
time 1 was proud of myself, and 1
grow to love the heave and roll of the
Ghost under my feet as ghe wallowed
north and west through the tropic sea
to the lslet where we filled our water
casks.

But my happiness was not unal-
loyed, It was comparatlve, a period
of less misery slipped In between a
past of great miseries and a fulure
of great miserles. For the Ghost, so
far as the seamen were concerned.
wes a hellship of the worst descrip-
tlon. They never had o moment's rost
or peace, Wolf Lorsen treasured
agninst them the attempt on his life
and the drubbing he had received in
the forecastle; and morning, noon and
night, and all night as well, he de-
voted himself to waking life unlivable
for them, Leach and Johnson were
the two particular victims of Wolf
Larsen's diabolic temper, and the look
of profound melancholy which had
settled on Johnson's face and in his
eyed made my heart bleed,

With Leach it was difforent. There
was too mueh of the fighting beast in
him. He seemed possessed by an in-
satiable fury which gave no time for
grief. His lips had become distorted
inlo a permanent snarl, which, at
mere alght of Walf Larsen, broke out
in sound, horrible and menaciug, and.
I do belleve, unconsciously. [ have
sven him follow Wolf Larsen about
with his eyves, llke an animal |ts
keeper, the while the anlmal-like snarl
sounded deep In his throat and wvi
brated forth betweon his testh,

Both he and Johnson would have

precarious enough in my present hum
ble gituation. | have no experlence.
Madlocrivy,
sations.”

ted.

I eried deflantly.
1 saw

sleal amiles.

“Come, get to work, doctor. The
signs are favorable for an extensive
practice this voyage, 1 don't know

what the Ghost would have boen with: |

out you, and if | could only cherish
such noble sentiments 1 would tell you
hor mastor 18 deeply grateful”

i 1 knew the run of the simple medi-
glze chest the Ghost carried, and while
1 was heating water on the cabin stove
and getting the things ready for dress-
ing bis wounds, he moved about, laugh-
fng and chatting, and examining his
hurts with n calenlating eye. 1 had
nover before seen him stripped, and
the sight of his body quite took my
breath uwway, It has nevar becn my
woeakness Lo exalt the Nesh—far from
{t; but there is enough of the artist in
we lo appreclate Its wouder.

saying:

“And now, Mr
uight.”

“Good tght,
swored woeakly,

Mr. Larsen'” |1

Joyful than that there wero
dishes to wash,
simplest duties of mate, and
have fared budly Indeed hiad the aoll
org not sympathized with me

me to rights, Louls proving an espe

“No You Don't!" Kelly Cried. Stepping
Between Me and the Ladder.

you see, has its compen.
Ho smilled ag though It were all set:
“1 won't be mate on this hell-ghip!”
his face grow hard and the
merclless glitter come into his eyes,
He walked to the door of his room,

Van Weyden, good

an-

na wmore
I was lgnorant of the
would § |

| knew
nothing of the minutias of ropes and
rigging, of the trimming and setiting of
safln; but the sullors took pains to put
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killed Wolt Larsen at the slightest op-
portunity, but the opportunity never
came, Wolf Larsen was too wise for
that, and, besides, they had no ade
quate weapons, With thelr fisla alone
they had no chance whatever, Tlmoe and
apain he fought it oul with Leach, who
fought back, always, llke a wildeat,
tooth and nail and fist, until stretched,
exhausted or unconscious, on the deck.
And he was never averss to another
encounter, -

| often wondered why Wolf Larsen
did oot kill him and moke an end
of It But he omnly Iaughed and
seomed to enjoy It. There seomed a
certain aplee about it, such as men
must feel who take delight In mak-
ing pets of ferocious anlmals.

e “It glves a thrill to life,” he ex-
CHAPTER XIV. plalned to me, “when life is carried

§ in one's hand, Man I8 a natural

I cannoc say that the position of | cambler, and life is the biggest stake
mate carried with It anything more | be can lay. The greater the odds

the greater the theill"

O the two of us,
Is the
ripunly
mg,

you and 1,
Ereator coward?

you compromise with your con-

P e TS

]

porl |

a fow |
having digested his In- |

'.-\11. but 1!. is cowardly, cowardly!" years In navigation in charge of a
eried, “You have all the advan- schoolship, and during the war with
LR11 L

who
he asked se
“IT the situation Is unpleas-

sclence when you make yourself a

—_—

Ipnr:y tu I, If you wor™ realiy groat,
really true to yoursell, you would join
forces with Leach and Johnszon, BPut
you are afraid. You want to live. The
life that I8 In you erfes out that N
must live, no matter what the cost:
&0 you llve Ignominionaly, untrue to
ihe best you dream of, ianing azainst
vour whole pitiful littie code, and, If
there were a holl, heading your soul
geralght for It Babh! 1| play the
braver part., 1 do not aip, for I am
trun to the promptings of the life that
Ig In me. | am gincere with my soul
at leaat, and that 18 what you are not.”

There was o sting in what he sald,
Perhnaps, after all, 1 was playing a
cownrdly part.

I pondered it long, Iylug sleopless
in my bunk and reviewing In endless
procession the facts of the situation
| talked with Johnson and Leach, dur
Ing the night watches when Woll Lar-

seri was below Hoth men had lost
liope—Johnson, tecause of tempera
despondency: Leach, be

| mental
cauge he had beaten himself out In
the vain struggle and was exhausted
But he caught my hand in a passion
ate grip one night, saying:

“T think yer sguare, Mr. Van Wey
den. But stay where you are and keop
your mouth shut. Say pothin' but saw
wood, We're dead men, | know It:

e
(T |
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| Have Seen Him Follow Wolf Larsen
About With His Eyes.

but all the same you might be able
to do us a favor some time when we
nead it damn bad."

[t was only next day, when Waln
wright island loomed to windward,
close abeam, that Wolf Larsen opened
his mouth in prophecy. He had at
tacked Johnson, been attacked by
Leach, and had just finighed whipping
the pair of them.

“Leach,” he said, “you know ['m
going to kill you some time or other,
don't you?”

A snarl was the anawer.

“And as for you, Johnson, you'll get
g0 tired of 1ife befors I'm through
with you that you'll fllng yourself over
the side. See If you don't.”

“That's a suggestion,” he added, In
an aslde to me, “I'll bet you a month's
pay he acts upon It."”

('O BR CONTINUED.)

HARD TO ESTIMATE CROWD

Few Civilians Are Able to Give Num:

GOOD ROADS AROUND A FARM

Driveways Are Frequently of Bufficient
Importance to Warrant Some Sur
face Improavement.

(From Weekly News Letter, United Stutes
Department of Agriculture.)

Roads and drives 1mmﬁdlalc|y
aiound the farm yards and barns
which are used very froguently are
usually of sufficient {mportance to
warrant some surface jmprovement.
Very light or extremely sandy solls
cut up badly In dry weather, while cer-
tain heavy and absorbent soils bacomeo
very sticky and soft during the ralny
Boason, Where any considerable
amount of hauling {8 necessary, roads
over solls of this character may re-
quira to be surfaced,

Many of the materials ordinarily em-
ployed in road construction will be

Improved Farm Driveway.

found too expensive for use in improv-
ing the farm roads. One or more of
the following will, however, usually
be found available and within the
means of the farmer for surfacing his
roads and paths: Gravel, mixtures of
sand and clay, cinders, brickbats from
old buildings, brick-yard waste and
quarry waste. The material selected
should, however, be hard enough to
withstand crushing under heavy loads
and possess sufficient binding power
to compact well and maintain a firm,
hard surface under all ordinary weath-
er conditions.

Drainage and a geod foundation are
the first considerations in improving
& road with a hard surface. The best
possible foundation is a good earth
road with a low crown. Earth shoul
ders may be graded upon each side to

bers of a Gathering—Army Of-
ficers Tell Secret,

It 18 remarkable how thke average |
civillan overestimates the number lJII
persons (n a big procession. Take, for |
example, the recent demonstration In
London. 1t was sald that there were
15,000 men in line and some enthusl
asta put it even at 20,000. But it ig|
easy to estimate such numbers approx
imately, says London Tit-Bits. Here
I8 the rule as laid down In the "Field
Service Regulations” of the United
States army:

“Thoe strength of a body of troops
may be estimated from the length of
time it takes to pass a glven point. As
suming that Infantry in column aof
fours occuples half a yard per man
cavalry oca yard yper trooper and ar
tillery in slngle “3jlumn per gun or
caisson, a given point would be passed
in one minute Yy about 176 iantry
110 cavalry at a walk, 200 cavalry at »
trot and five guns or calssons.”

Allowing for spacing between com
panies, battalion: and regimeuts, all
of which is according to mathematical
rule, it takes a regiment of 1,000 man
divided Into battalions just ten min
utea to pass, or at the rate of 6,000 an
hour. And thie supposes no breaks
in the line,

These rules, it must be remembered,
are for trained soldlers used to a long
step and to Keeping up without etrag
gling. No civillans, even militant suf
fragettes, ever kept or could keap up
this pace

Distinguished Itallan Sallor.

Vico-Admiral Camillo Corsl, succes
gor t0 Admiral Viale as minister of tho
Italian navy, is &4 Roman by birth, fifty.
five years of sge. He carries to his
high office a well-balanced experlence,
both in ministerial and staff work, and
in responsible command during actual
warfare, He was chief secretary to
Admiral Mirabello when that capabls
officer was ministor of the navy during
a period of lmportant naval reforms,
Early in his carear he spent many

Turkey he had the supervision of the
transportation of the italinn troops to
Africa, and later was In command of
one of the Itallan naval squadrons
which took possession of meveral s

lands in the Aegoan
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prevent the surfacing material from
gpreading, as in the construction of an
ordinary macadam read. The materi
al used for surfacing should be placed
in & uniform layer or layers on this
foundation and should be given a sul-
clent erown to shed the rain waters to
the sides. If a road rollor can be se
cured the material may be quickly con-
solidated, otherwise considerable time

| will be required for it to be consoll

dated by the traffic. During this proc-
ess the road should receive freqguent
attention with a split-log drag or other
means for smoothing the surface and
filling the ruts, On steep grades
where there would be a tendency for
the slde ditches to wash, this can usu-
ally be overcome by providing out
lets and getting the water away from
the road before it accumulates in large
volume. On roads where wagons will
not be required to pass each other, a
width of from nine to twelve feet be.
tween ditches will usually be suffi
clent. The surfaced portion need rare
ly exceed seven or eight fect. There
i#8 no particular virtue in building a
farm road wider than is necessary to
answer the speclal traflic require
ments, The need or desirability of
moving occasionally extre wide or
heavy implements, such as certain har
vesting machinery, over the roads
should, however, not be lost sight of.
A little foresight in the alignment of
ditches, in providing ample width of
gates, or of glving extra strength to
culverts, may savo great deal of
both annoyancc and delay during somc
very busy period,

Good Roads Booster.
There's one sure way to make every
citizen a booster for good roads: buy
him an automobile,

Sillage s Much Cheapest.

At the Ohlo station sllage produced
milk for 68 cents per 100 pounds and
butterfat at 13 cents per pound, The
graln ratlon produced milk at $1.06
per 100 pounda and butterfat for 22
conts n pound,

Have Good Roads.

(.uud roads may be had by dragging.

Use the drag.

Bulld Better Roads,

Every rain 18 an argument for the
f65-day road.
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MY HEALTH

To Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound,

Washington Park, Il — "1 am the
mother of four children and have suf-
fered with femalo
fl troubla, backache,
i@l nervous spells and
the blues. My chil-
| dren’s loud talking
| and romping would
i make me €0 nervous
i I could just tear

everything to pleces
*| and I would ache all
over and fee! so slck
@45 that I would not
] want anyons to talk
to me at times, Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound and Liver Pills re-
stored me to health and I want to thank
gou for the good they have done me. I

ave had quite a bit of trouble and
worry but it does not affect my youth-
ful looks. My friends say ‘ Why do you
look so { ng and wellt’? Yowe it all
to the Lydia E. Pinkham remedies.”
—Mrs. RosT. SToPIEL, Moore Avenus,
Washington Park, Illinols.

We wish every woman who suffers
from female troubles, nervousness,
backache or the blues could see the let-
ters written by women made well by Ly-
dia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

If you have any symptomn about which

ou would like to know write to the

ydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn,
Mass,, for helpful wdvice given frno of
charge.

Don’t Persecute
Your Bowels

Cut out eathartie d ives,
brutal, #nr:g unnec.r:s: purgnt v

CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

Purely vegetable. Act
gently on the liver,
climi.nate bile, and
southe the elicate

They are

lelu and Indigestion, ss -ﬂll-o know,
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

Genuine must bear Signature

oo T ot

The Only One.
“Can you propose any remedy for
this deadlock?"
“Yes; why not uge a skeleton key?

BANISH PIMPLES QUICKLY

—— s

Easily and Cheaply by Using Cuticura
Soap and Olntment. Trial Free.

Bmear the pimples lightly with Cuti-
oura Ointmont on end of finger and
allow it to remain on five minutes,
Then bathe with hot water and Cuti-
cura Soap and continue some minutes.
This treatment 18 best upon rising and
retiring, but is effective at any time.

Free sample each by mall with Book.
Address posteard, Cutlcura, Dept. L,
Boston. Sold evarxwhero.—Adv.

Misunderstood,
“Are you a plain cook?”
‘1 suppose I could be purtier, mum,"

Iimportant to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle ol
CABSTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
fnfants and children, and see that i1

Bears the
In Usa for Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

The traveler wants full fare at ho
tels, but he doesn't object to half fare
on rallroads,

Plles Cured |
s etama e 17 8 50 HINTMuNT fatle
grn Itohl Bllnd, Bludln& or Protruding
E:-‘ First sppilontion gives rell

And the smaller the girl the larger
the doll necessary to satisfy her In-
ciplent maternal instinct.

Dr. Pierce's Pellets are best for liver,
bowels and stomach. One little Pellet for
s laxative—three for a cathartic.—Adv.

Motto of the confilence man:

“Watch and prey.”

Hdes Work a Burden

A bad back makes hard work harde,
All day the dull throb and the sharp,
darting pains make you miserable, an J
there's no rest at might. Maybe it's
your daily work that hurts the kidneys,
for jarring, jolting, liiting, reaching,
dampness and many other strains do
weaken them. Cure the kidneye. Use
Doan's Kidney Pills. They have helped
thourands and should do as well for
you. Thousands recommend them.

An lowa Case

D. Hayden lﬂrlﬂnkl!nlh‘!"
nout. No l. Vo u "
lowa, “Hard
work \un enod my
kidneys and caused
backache,. When 1
stooped n shary
pelin selzed me,
nearly doubling me
up. My kidneyn
acted oo frequent-

ly and the secretions were hmth col-
ored, Finally I used Doan's i\idmsf
Pills aud they rid me of the allments,

Get Doan’s at Any Store, 50c « Box
DOAN'S ®ianer
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.
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